life 


sentences 


1944 - so 


so 
the first senten 
ce of my life put down 
at the edge of a city by t 
he sea and of the sea for it 
is Portsmouth where my parents 
met both from naval families the 
y were each walking with a frien 
d each past the entrance to a plea 
sure pier and stopped to talk the 
result of which my brother my si 
ster my best brother and my self 
at last launched with little c 
eremony for this my world as 
it dragged itself from war 
to peace and began an 
image in my mind 
so 


so 
Rosemary was my 
second mother the firs 
t was fed up with sons and 
let her nine year daughter b 
egin her career as a childrens 
nurse by taking me as her first 
child she told me when I was fif 
ty recalling nothing from my begin 
ning which upset her having given 
me all her love and care at that 
time when I took it as my proper 
right to be loved as I loved a 
11 my senses being satisfied 
but now I see why Rosemary 
always loved to hug me 
wishing the same 
so 


so 
the first senten 
ce of my life put down 
at the edge of a city by t 
he sea and of the sea for it 
is Portsmouth where my parents 
met both from naval families the 
y were each walking with a frien 
d each past the entrance to a plea 
sure pier and stopped to talk the 
result of which my brother my si 
ster my best brother and my self 
at last launched with little c 
eremony for this my world as 
it dragged itself from war 
to peace and began an 
image in my mind 
so 


1945 - Rosemary 


so 
Rosemary was my 
second mother the firs 
t was fed up with sons and 
let her nine year daughter b 
egin her career as a childrens 
nurse by taking me as her first 
child she told me when I was fif 
ty recalling nothing from my begin 
ning which upset her having given 
me all her love and care at that 
time when I took it as my proper 
right to be loved as I loved a 
ll my senses being satisfied 
but now I see why Rosemary 
always loved to hug me 
wishing the same 
so 


so 
alone in an empt 
y room I crawled towar 
ds a white square low on t 
he wall with three black spo 
ts like a face upside down I s 
aw my little fat hand with a fin 
ger pointing stretched out to tou 
ch one of the spots curious to kno 
w what would happen when we touche 
d then pleased to find it was a ho 
le that my finger could go in so 
I thrust it in and a great thril 
1 shook my whole body screwed 
up like a wet cloth thrown 
back to the middle of 
the room so full 
so 


so 
Rosemary was my 
second mother the firs 
t was fed up with sons and 
let her nine year daughter b 
egin her career as a childrens 
nurse by taking me as her first 
child she told me when I was fif 
ty recalling nothing from my begin 
ning which upset her having given 
me all her love and care at that 
time when I took it as my proper 
right to be loved as I loved a 
ll my senses being satisfied 
but now I see why Rosemary 
always loved to hug me 
wishing the same 
so 


1946 - touch 


so 
alone in an empt 
y room I crawled towar 
ds a white square low on t 
he wall with three black spo 
ts like a face upside down I s 
aw my little fat hand with a fin 
ger pointing stretched out to tou 
ch one of the spots curious to kno 
w what would happen when we touche 
d then pleased to find it was a ho 
le that my finger could go in so 
I thrust it in and a great thril 
1 shook my whole body screwed 
up like a wet cloth thrown 
back to the middle of 
the room so full 
so 


so 
it seems that I 
began life as a dog on 
all fours a puppy playing 
with Noel my mothers other p 
up so warm and wet and hairy w 
ho when I was being fed up above 
him would take a rusk from my gr 
asp and wolf it down so that when 
he was fed on the floor it seemed 
right that I should take handful 
s from his bowl and stuff them i 
n my mouth until my mother saw 
and screamed and wrenched my 
jaw open to scoop the meat 
and fill my mouth with 
Dettol not a dog 
so 


so 
alone in an empt 
y room I crawled towar 
ds a white square low ont 
he wall with three black spo 
ts like a face upside down I s 
aw my little fat hand with a fin 
ger pointing stretched out to tou 
ch one of the spots curious to kno 
w what would happen when we touche 
d then pleased to find it was a ho 
le that my finger could go in so 
I thrust it in and a great thril 
1 shook my whole body screwed 
up like a wet cloth thrown 
back to the middle of 
the room so full 
so 


1947 - Noel 


so 
it seems that I 
began life as a dog on 
all fours a puppy playing 
with Noel my mothers other p 
up so warm and wet and hairy w 
ho when I was being fed up above 
him would take a rusk from my gr 
asp and wolf it down so that when 
he was fed on the floor it seemed 
right that I should take handful 
s from his bowl and stuff them i 
n my mouth until my mother saw 
and screamed and wrenched my 
jaw open to scoop the meat 
and fill my mouth with 
Dettol not a dog 
so 


so 
Rosemary took me 
by bus to her school o 
n Hayling Island and left 
me with others like me playi 
ng with gaudy blocks and books 
covered with pictures and strang 
e symbols that worried me so tha 
t I turned pages and blocks trying 
to see how things I could hold cou 
ld not go in my mouth so why did 
they beguile me so I became angr 
y and threw a block at a pictu 
re like Velvet our cat our C 
A T made a hand reach from 
my mind and grasp a bl 
ock with C on it 
so 


so 
it seems that I 
began life as a dog on 
all fours a puppy playing 
with Noel my mothers other p 
up sO warm and wet and hairy w 
ho when I was being fed up above 
him would take a rusk from my gr 
asp and wolf it down so that when 
he was fed on the floor it seemed 
right that I should take handful 
s from his bowl and stuff them i 
n my mouth until my mother saw 
and screamed and wrenched my 
jaw open to scoop the meat 
and fill my mouth with 
Dettol not a dog 
so 


1947 - CAT 


so 
Rosemary took me 
by bus to her school o 
n Hayling Island and left 
me with others like me playi 
ng with gaudy blocks and books 
covered with pictures and strang 
e symbols that worried me so tha 
t I turned pages and blocks trying 
to see how things I could hold cou 
ld not go in my mouth so why did 
they beguile me so I became angr 
y and threw a block at a pictu 
re like Velvet our cat our C 
A T made a hand reach from 
my mind and grasp a bl 
ock with C on it 
so 


so 
my father was a 
greyish brown photogra 
ph on the mantle in the pa 
rlour where he sat impassive 
ly fat in a double breasted su 
it silently watching us eat and 
argue over the postwar rations s 
ometimes swelled by the arrival of 
a parcel at the door from i knew n 
ot where but it was he who provi 
ded my first orange that my moth 
er sliced open at one end and 
thrust in a sugar cube so th 
at I could squeeze and suc 
k sweetness of a far a 
way world a void 
so 


so 
Rosemary took me 
by bus to her school o 
n Hayling Island and left 
me with others like me playi 
ng with gaudy blocks and books 
covered with pictures and strang 
e symbols that worried me so tha 
t I turned pages and blocks trying 
to see how things I could hold cou 
ld not go in my mouth so why did 
they beguile me so I became angr 
y and threw a block at a pictu 
re like Velvet our cat our C 
A T made a hand reach from 
my mind and grasp a bl 
ock with C on it 
so 


1948 - orange 


so 
my father was a 
greyish brown photogra 
ph on the mantle in the pa 
rlour where he sat impassive 
ly fat in a double breasted su 
it silently watching us eat and 
argue over the postwar rations s 
ometimes swelled by the arrival of 
a parcel at the door from i knew n 
ot where but it was he who provi 
ded my first orange that my moth 
er sliced open at one end and 
thrust in a sugar cube so th 
at I could squeeze and suc 
k sweetness of a far a 
way world a void 
so 


so 
Andy followed Br 
ian around and I trail 
ed after Andy as they trie 
d the limits of our sister a 
nd our mother the jury and jud 
ge of risky male pursuits leadin 
g to burning chimneys broken bon 
es and a shed explosion from all o 
f which I ran to the safety of sof 
t arms warm skirts and a sense t 
hat neither world was mine but b 
oth seemed to call me and my a 
nswer was to be the other to 
the one and the one to the 
other as I saw the nee 
d of both for me 
so 


so 
my father was a 
greyish brown photogra 
ph on the mantle in the pa 
rlour where he sat impassive 
ly fat in a double breasted su 
it silently watching us eat and 
argue over the postwar rations s 
ometimes swelled by the arrival of 
a parcel at the door from i knew n 
ot where but it was he who provi 
ded my first orange that my moth 
er sliced open at one end and 
thrust in a sugar cube so th 
at I could squeeze and suc 
k sweetness of a far a 
way world a void 
so 


1951 - family 


so 
Andy followed Br 
ian around and I trail 
ed after Andy as they trie 
d the limits of our sister a 
nd our mother the jury and jud 
ge of risky male pursuits leadin 
g to burning chimneys broken bon 
es and a shed explosion from all o 
f which I ran to the safety of sof 
t arms warm skirts and a sense t 
hat neither world was mine but b 
oth seemed to call me and my a 
nswer was to be the other to 
the one and the one to the 
other as I saw the nee 
d of both for me 
so 


so 
my first Christm 
as as a family was whe 
n I was eight sister broth 
ers cousins aunts uncles mot 
her and father for the first t 
ime who had arranged for Father 
Christmas to bring the presents 
in a potato sack he pulled from th 
e boot of his car which I thought 
a bit odd then I saw that his ey 
es had the shifty look of the lo 
cal mechanic so I cried hes no 
t Him and ran from the party 
up to my bed to stare at t 
he ceiling that I trus 
ted not to fall 
so 


so 
Andy followed Br 
ian around and I trail 
ed after Andy as they trie 
d the limits of our sister a 
nd our mother the jury and jud 
ge of risky male pursuits leadin 
g to burning chimneys broken bon 
es and a shed explosion from all o 
f which I ran to the safety of sof 
t arms warm skirts and a sense t 
hat neither world was mine but b 
oth seemed to call me and my a 
nswer was to be the other to 
the one and the one to the 
other as I saw the nee 
d of both for me 
so 


1952 - Christmas 


so 
my first Christm 
as as a family was whe 
n I was eight sister broth 
ers cousins aunts uncles mot 
her and father for the first t 
ime who had arranged for Father 
Christmas to bring the presents 
in a potato sack he pulled from th 
e boot of his car which I thought 
a bit odd then I saw that his ey 
es had the shifty look of the lo 
cal mechanic so I cried hes no 
t Him and ran from the party 
up to my bed to stare at t 
he ceiling that I trus 
ted not to fall 
so 


so 
we sailed at nig 
ht from the Royal Albe 
rt Dock taking the posh ro 
ute to India first stop Suez 
then Aden where my mother book 
ed a change of ship at Colombo f 
lags were at half mast for Queen 
Mary then the next ship headed for 
Calcutta and as we passed Garden R 
each my father boarded to welcom 
e us and we stood together on th 
bridge with the Indian captain 
as the River Hooghly took us 
to our berth I puzzled how 
cool my father was and 
how hot the wind 
so 


so 
my first Christm 
as as a family was whe 
n I was eight sister broth 
ers cousins aunts uncles mot 
her and father for the first t 
ime who had arranged for Father 
Christmas to bring the presents 
in a potato sack he pulled from th 
e boot of his car which I thought 
a bit odd then I saw that his ey 
es had the shifty look of the lo 
cal mechanic so I cried hes no 
t Him and ran from the party 
up to my bed to stare at t 
he ceiling that I trus 
ted not to fall 
so 


1953 - voyage 


so 
we sailed at nig 
ht from the Royal Albe 
rt Dock taking the posh ro 
ute to India first stop Suez 
then Aden where my mother book 
ed a change of ship at Colombo f 
lags were at half mast for Queen 
Mary then the next ship headed for 
Calcutta and as we passed Garden R 
each my father boarded to welcom 
e us and we stood together on th 
bridge with the Indian captain 
as the River Hooghly took us 
to our berth I puzzled how 
cool my father was and 
how hot the wind 
so 


so 
when Dad came ho 
me for tiffin then Mum 
would start a fight with h 
im while I feigned an intere 
st in food and found there was 
no love in it but raw survival a 
t that table in the heat with th 
e fan above us turning their words 
to wind in my mind it blows here n 
ow so when there is a dispute my 
life holds its breath within me 
while the gale rages without m 
e the words whirl their pain 
round my head till the sto 
rm ends like a knife a 
nd fork put down 
so 


so 
we sailed at nig 
ht from the Royal Albe 
rt Dock taking the posh ro 
ute to India first stop Suez 
then Aden where my mother book 
ed a change of ship at Colombo f 
lags were at half mast for Queen 
Mary then the next ship headed for 
Calcutta and as we passed Garden R 
each my father boarded to welcom 
e us and we stood together on th 
bridge with the Indian captain 
as the River Hooghly took us 
to our berth I puzzled how 
cool my father was and 
how hot the wind 
so 


1953 - tiffin 


so 
when Dad came ho 
me for tiffin then Mum 
would start a fight with h 
im while I feigned an intere 
st in food and found there was 
no love in it but raw survival a 
t that table in the heat with th 
e fan above us turning their words 
to wind in my mind it blows here n 
ow so when there is a dispute my 
life holds its breath within me 
while the gale rages without m 
e the words whirl their pain 
round my head till the sto 
rm ends like a knife a 
nd fork put down 
so 


so 
Ajimullah our be 
arer was my friend who 
when my parents were out f 
or the evening would share h 
is cheroot with me sat on the 
cool concrete back stairs until 
we heard the car on the drive so 
I would run back to bed to pretend 
sleep when they looked in until th 
e time when he wouldnt make me f 
rench toast and I slapped his fa 
ce so the next day on the vera 
nda my father bared my butto 
cks in full view of the se 
rvants and we counted 
by cries my hurt 
so 


so 
when Dad came ho 
me for tiffin then Mum 
would start a fight with h 
im while I feigned an intere 
st in food and found there was 
no love in it but raw survival a 
t that table in the heat with th 
e fan above us turning their words 
to wind in my mind it blows here n 
ow so when there is a dispute my 
life holds its breath within me 
while the gale rages without m 
e the words whirl their pain 
round my head till the sto 
rm ends like a knife a 
nd fork put down 
so 


1954 - Ajimullah 


so 
Ajimullah our be 
arer was my friend who 
when my parents were out f 
or the evening would share h 
is cheroot with me sat on the 
cool concrete back stairs until 
we heard the car on the drive so 
I would run back to bed to pretend 
sleep when they looked in until th 
e time when he wouldnt make me f 
rench toast and I slapped his fa 
ce so the next day on the vera 
nda my father bared my butto 
cks in full view of the se 
rvants and we counted 
by cries my hurt 
so 


so 
I was woken by F 
risky barking on the v 
eranda so I got up but cou 
idnt calm him I went to my p 
arents door and stood stock st 
ill there seeing my naked father 
over my naked mother rocking bac 
k and forth in a strange kind of k 
iss that I sensed I shouldnt inter 
rupt so I went back to bed to li 
e awake until the dog stopped ba 
rking with a final whimper and 
the kiss buried itself in my 
dreams of flying over hous 
es just missing the py 
lons in the dark 
so 


so 
Ajimullah our be 
arer was my friend who 
when my parents were out f 
or the evening would share h 
is cheroot with me sat on the 
cool concrete back stairs until 
we heard the car on the drive so 
I would run back to bed to pretend 
sleep when they looked in until th 
e time when he wouldnt make me f 
rench toast and I slapped his fa 
ce so the next day on the vera 
nda my father bared my butto 
cks in full view of the se 
rvants and we counted 
by cries my hurt 
so 


1955 - Frisky 


so 
I was woken by F 
risky barking on the v 
eranda so I got up but cou 
didnt calm him I went to my p 
arents door and stood stock st 
ill there seeing my naked father 
over my naked mother rocking bac 
k and forth in a strange kind of k 
iss that I sensed I shouldnt inter 
rupt so I went back to bed to li 
e awake until the dog stopped ba 
rking with a final whimper and 
the kiss buried itself in my 
dreams of flying over hous 
es just missing the py 
lons in the dark 
so 


so 
I fed the kitten 
s and the crows but lo 
ved the lifeless bear that 
had been my friend for most 
of my few years so ready to bu 
ry my sorrow in my arms and shar 
e my joy abandoned on the bed an 
d take my anger flying headlong ac 
ross the room so that when the tim 
e came to leave India for boardi 
ng school and she thought it bes 
t for me to leave my love int 
he empty room I wept doubtin 
g the words of my mother t 
hat Cookys children wo 
uld care for him 
so 


so 
I was woken by F 
risky barking on the v 
eranda so I got up but cou 
idnt calm him I went to my p 
arents door and stood stock st 
ill there seeing my naked father 
over my naked mother rocking bac 
k and forth in a strange kind of k 
iss that I sensed I shouldnt inter 
rupt so I went back to bed to li 
e awake until the dog stopped ba 
rking with a final whimper and 
the kiss buried itself in my 
dreams of flying over hous 
es just missing the py 
lons in the dark 
so 


1955 - Ted 


so 
I fed the kitten 
s and the crows but lo 
ved the lifeless bear that 
had been my friend for most 
of my few years so ready to bu 
ry my sorrow in my arms and shar 
e my joy abandoned on the bed an 
d take my anger flying headlong ac 
ross the room so that when the tim 
e came to leave India for boardi 
ng school and she thought it bes 
t for me to leave my love int 
he empty room I wept doubtin 
g the words of my mother t 
hat Cookys children wo 
uld care for him 
so 


so 
Andy was the one 
for me he was taller h 
arder braver and better lo 
oking so my soft side suited 
him until I was bullied by boy 
s he had bullied before I joined 
the school then he told me to be 
a man to fight them he would not t 
ake sides for me so what use was h 
e to me as I faced my fate after 
dark in a ring of torches in the 
hands of shrill voices chantin 
g fight fight so I fought fo 
r a draw not wanting to wi 
n for fear of becoming 
like my brother 
so 


so 
I fed the kitten 
s and the crows but lo 
ved the lifeless bear that 
had been my friend for most 
of my few years so ready to bu 
ry my sorrow in my arms and shar 
e my joy abandoned on the bed an 
d take my anger flying headlong ac 
ross the room so that when the tim 
e came to leave India for boardi 
ng school and she thought it bes 
t for me to leave my love int 
he empty room I wept doubtin 
g the words of my mother t 
hat Cookys children wo 
uld care for him 
so 


1955 - fight 


so 
Andy was the one 
for me he was taller h 
arder braver and better lo 
oking so my soft side suited 
him until I was bullied by boy 
s he had bullied before I joined 
the school then he told me to be 
a man to fight them he would not t 
ake sides for me so what use was h 
e to me as I faced my fate after 
dark in a ring of torches in the 
hands of shrill voices chantin 
g fight fight so I fought fo 
r a draw not wanting to wi 
n for fear of becoming 
like my brother 
so 


so 
I wrote him a no 
te saying I saw him as 
a friend and did he feel t 
he same about me even though 
he was older than me and a pre 
fect who might see my daring ac 
heeky affront to the dignity of 
his post and use his power to puni 
sh me in spite of his gentle eyes 
and pianists hands and that inte 
resting muscle joining thigh to 
calf at the back of his knees 
under the legs of the khaki 
shorts we all wore even in 
cold terms when he wro 
te me Yes X John 
so 


so 
Andy was the one 
for me he was taller h 
arder braver and better lo 
oking so my soft side suited 
him until I was bullied by boy 
s he had bullied before I joined 
the school then he told me to be 
a man to fight them he would not t 
ake sides for me so what use was h 
e to me as I faced my fate after 
dark in a ring of torches in the 
hands of shrill voices chantin 
g fight fight so I fought fo 
r a draw not wanting to wi 
n for fear of becoming 
like my brother 
so 


1957 - John 


so 
I wrote him a no 
te saying I saw him as 
a friend and did he feel t 
he same about me even though 
he was older than me and a pre 
fect who might see my daring ac 
heeky affront to the dignity of 
his post and use his power to puni 
sh me in spite of his gentle eyes 
and pianists hands and that inte 
resting muscle joining thigh to 
calf at the back of his knees 
under the legs of the khaki 
shorts we all wore even in 
cold terms when he wro 
te me Yes X John 
so 


so 
each year for Gu 
y Fawkes there was a b 
onfire set in a field at t 
e edge of the woods where th 
e whole House would come and t 
he youngest boy light it was mys 
elf once but this time I watched 
the flames start and grow and the 
dark wood crackle and spark and ou 
r faces glow in the heat of the 
fire I saw Johns face beckon me 
into the woods he led me throu 
gh the trees in silence our 
faces lost in darkness we 
hugged hard I found hi 
s lips with mine 
so 


so 
I wrote him a no 
te saying I saw him as 
a friend and did he feel t 
he same about me even though 
he was older than me and a pre 
fect who might see my daring ac 
heeky affront to the dignity of 
his post and use his power to puni 
sh me in spite of his gentle eyes 
and pianists hands and that inte 
resting muscle joining thigh to 
calf at the back of his knees 
under the legs of the khaki 
shorts we all wore even in 
cold terms when he wro 
te me Yes X John 
so 


1957 - bonfire 


so 
each year for Gu 
y Fawkes there was a b 
onfire set in a field at t 
e edge of the woods where th 
e whole House would come and t 
he youngest boy light it was mys 
elf once but this time I watched 
the flames start and grow and the 
dark wood crackle and spark and ou 
r faces glow in the heat of the 
fire I saw Johns face beckon me 
into the woods he led me throu 
gh the trees in silence our 
faces lost in darkness we 
hugged hard I found hi 
s lips with mine 
so 


so 
Gordon was my ph 
ilosopher friend who w 
alked with me the edge of 
Salisbury Plain to talk me o 
ut of my belief in God until I 
came to see that faith was based 
on hearsay and hearing what he h 
ad to say I switched sides and put 
my faith in doubt where freedom la 
y I had to start from scratch on 
empty ground with no marked ways 
in or out of life I found myse 
1f a new born beast on shaky 
legs crying for a feed but 
soon my minds mind led 
me to the leaves 
so 


so 
each year for Gu 
y Fawkes there was a b 
onfire set in a field at t 
e edge of the woods where th 
e whole House would come and t 
he youngest boy light it was mys 
elf once but this time I watched 
the flames start and grow and the 
dark wood crackle and spark and ou 
r faces glow in the heat of the 
fire I saw Johns face beckon me 
into the woods he led me throu 
gh the trees in silence our 
faces lost in darkness we 
hugged hard I found hi 
s lips with mine 
so 


1959 - Gordon 


so 
Gordon was my ph 
ilosopher friend who w 
alked with me the edge of 
Salisbury Plain to talk me o 
ut of my belief in God until I 
came to see that faith was based 
on hearsay and hearing what he h 
ad to say I switched sides and put 
my faith in doubt where freedom la 
y I had to start from scratch on 
empty ground with no marked ways 
in or out of life I found myse 
1f a new born beast on shaky 
legs crying for a feed but 
soon my minds mind led 
me to the leaves 
so 


so 
faced with a moc 
k A level biology exam 
I found no answer to the q 
uestions in my mind where wh 
at mattered to me was how I ca 
me to be there when would it all 
end and why always the questions 
forced me to write a reply that be 
gan to answer my questions and cal 
led into question their question 
s asking me to remember the answ 
ers they gave to questions I n 
ever asked and the essay I h 
anded in with relief earn 
ed me a pass to go alo 
ne on a bus home 
so 


so 
Gordon was my ph 
ilosopher friend who w 
alked with me the edge of 
Salisbury Plain to talk me o 
ut of my belief in God until I 
came to see that faith was based 
on hearsay and hearing what he h 
ad to say I switched sides and put 
my faith in doubt where freedom la 
y I had to start from scratch on 
empty ground with no marked ways 
in or out of life I found myse 
1f a new born beast on shaky 
legs crying for a feed but 
soon my minds mind led 
me to the leaves 
so 


1960 - questions 


so 
faced with a moc 
k A level biology exam 
I found no answer to the q 
uestions in my mind where wh 
at mattered to me was how I ca 
me to be there when would it all 
end and why always the questions 
forced me to write a reply that be 
gan to answer my questions and cal 
led into question their question 
s asking me to remember the answ 
ers they gave to questions I n 
ever asked and the essay I h 
anded in with relief earn 
ed me a pass to go alo 
ne on a bus home 
so 


so 
Pat was a boy gi 
rl who worked in a lab 
at the other end of the de 
partment so admired from ad 
istance until that day when I 
came out of my lab in a hurry to 
get something and we collided wi 
th a force that took our breath aw 
ay and I felt through the crisp wh 
iteness of our lab coats the sof 
tness of her breasts against my 
hard chest and we laughed at t 
he pleasure of the pain sayi 
ng sorry together and goin 
g our separate ways on 
but looking back 
so 


so 
faced with a moc 
k A level biology exam 
I found no answer to the q 
uestions in my mind where wh 
at mattered to me was how I ca 
me to be there when would it all 
end and why always the questions 
forced me to write a reply that be 
gan to answer my questions and cal 
led into question their question 
s asking me to remember the answ 
ers they gave to questions I n 
ever asked and the essay I h 
anded in with relief earn 
ed me a pass to go alo 
ne on a bus home 
so 


1964 - Pat 


so 
Pat was a boy gi 
rl who worked in a lab 
at the other end of the de 
partment so admired from ad 
istance until that day when I 
came out of my lab in a hurry to 
get something and we collided wi 
th a force that took our breath aw 
ay and I felt through the crisp wh 
iteness of our lab coats the sof 
tness of her breasts against my 
hard chest and we laughed at t 
he pleasure of the pain sayi 
ng sorry together and goin 
g our separate ways on 
but looking back 
so 


so 
some medical stu 
dents were in my lab e 
xperimenting with ether so 
they were using the ventilat 
ion chamber but had not switch 
ed on the fan as I was about to 
go over and do that for them the 
chamber filled with flame and my h 
ad with the sound of a bomb droppi 
ng stopped my steps towards them 
as they ran past me out of the 1 
ab and Doctor Webster shoulder 
ed past me with a fire extin 
guisher to save the lab an 
d show me why I could 
not be a surgeon 
so 


so 
Pat was a boy gi 
rl who worked in a lab 
at the other end of the de 
partment so admired from ad 
istance until that day when I 
came out of my lab in a hurry to 
get something and we collided wi 
th a force that took our breath aw 
ay and I felt through the crisp wh 
iteness of our lab coats the sof 
tness of her breasts against my 
hard chest and we laughed at t 
he pleasure of the pain sayi 
ng sorry together and goin 
g our separate ways on 
but looking back 
so 


1964 - Webster 


so 
some medical stu 
dents were in my lab e 
xperimenting with ether so 
they were using the ventilat 
ion chamber but had not switch 
ed on the fan as I was about to 
go over and do that for them the 
chamber filled with flame and my h 
ad with the sound of a bomb droppi 
ng stopped my steps towards them 
as they ran past me out of the 1 
ab and Doctor Webster shoulder 
ed past me with a fire extin 
guisher to save the lab an 
d show me why I could 
not be a surgeon 
so 


so 
having an obsess 
ion with the truth I t 
old Newcastle that I didnt 
want to be a GP attending ol 
d ladies and then Guys they se 
arched for an answer that might 
let them accept me by asking if 
I played rugby I denied it knowing 
that my ambition to practise medic 
ine was now dead in the water an 
d I took the train back to Salis 
bury and the bus home through 
the rain to lie naked face do 
wn on the wet earth at las 
t at one and apart fro 
m the human race 
so 


so 
some medical stu 
dents were in my lab e 
xperimenting with ether so 
they were using the ventilat 
ion chamber but had not switch 
ed on the fan as I was about to 
go over and do that for them the 
chamber filled with flame and my h 
ad with the sound of a bomb droppi 
ng stopped my steps towards them 
as they ran past me out of the 1 
ab and Doctor Webster shoulder 
ed past me with a fire extin 
guisher to save the lab an 
d show me why I could 
not be a surgeon 
so 


1965 - medicine 


so 
having an obsess 
ion with the truth I t 
old Newcastle that I didnt 
want to be a GP attending ol 
d ladies and then Guys they se 
arched for an answer that might 
let them accept me by asking if 
I played rugby I denied it knowing 
that my ambition to practise medic 
ine was now dead in the water an 
d I took the train back to Salis 
bury and the bus home through 
the rain to lie naked face do 
wn on the wet earth at las 
t at one and apart fro 
m the human race 
so 


so 
a trainee nurse 
working with me in pat 
hology gave me a book thin 
king it would interest me it 
described a youngman finding h 
imself in the cities of America 
at night when men met men and ex 
plored each other to find themselv 
es and it gradually came to me tha 
t my attractive nurse had seen i 
n me that I looked at other men 
as she did and wanted them as 
she wanted me and she cared 
enough to let me see this 
led me to Piccadilly C 
ircus one night 
so 


so 
having an obsess 
ion with the truth I t 
old Newcastle that I didnt 
want to be a GP attending ol 
d ladies and then Guys they se 
arched for an answer that might 
let them accept me by asking if 
I played rugby I denied it knowing 
that my ambition to practise medic 
ine was now dead in the water an 
d I took the train back to Salis 
bury and the bus home through 
the rain to lie naked face do 
wn on the wet earth at las 
t at one and apart fro 
m the human race 
so 


1966 - Circus 


so 
a trainee nurse 
working with me in pat 
hology gave me a book thin 
king it would interest me it 
described a youngman finding h 
imself in the cities of America 
at night when men met men and ex 
plored each other to find themselv 
es and it gradually came to me tha 
t my attractive nurse had seen i 
n me that I looked at other men 
as she did and wanted them as 
she wanted me and she cared 
enough to let me see this 
led me to Piccadilly C 
ircus one night 
so 


so 
Coss found me di 
stressed in the rain o 
n Regents Street and reckl 
essly drunkenly led me to hi 
s flat off Baker Street soothe 
ed me with wise words and unfami 
liar drinks on his hard sofa the 
n took me in his bedroom to confir 
m my position face down in comfort 
able submission to a superior be 
nevolent authority in want of r 
eassurance that some one neede 
d him as much as he needed o 
ne taking for giving so th 
at is how I felt in lo 
ve with security 
so 


so 
a trainee nurse 
working with me in pat 
hology gave me a book thin 
king it would interest me it 
described a youngman finding h 
imself in the cities of America 
at night when men met men and ex 
plored each other to find themselv 
es and it gradually came to me tha 
t my attractive nurse had seen i 
n me that I looked at other men 
as she did and wanted them as 
she wanted me and she cared 
enough to let me see this 
led me to Piccadilly C 
ircus one night 
so 


1966 - Coss 


so 
Coss found me di 
stressed in the rain o 
n Regents Street and reckl 
essly drunkenly led me to hi 
s flat off Baker Street soothe 
ed me with wise words and unfami 
liar drinks on his hard sofa the 
n took me in his bedroom to confir 
m my position face down in comfort 
able submission to a superior be 
nevolent authority in want of r 
eassurance that some one neede 
d him as much as he needed o 
ne taking for giving so th 
at is how I felt in lo 
ve with security 
so 


so 
I was seventeen 
when my parents took m 
e to a hotel at the foot o 
f Cader Idris but we didnt c 
limb the mountain so five year 
s later Coss and I went there an 
d set off up the slope but never 
reached the peak as I twisted my a 
nkle unable to walk so he carried 
me down to the hotel where they 
thought us to be son and father 
so caring as he laid me in our 
bed and did those caring thi 
ngs to me in painful bliss 
of coming there to be 
a father and son 
so 


so 
Coss found me di 
stressed in the rain o 
n Regents Street and reckl 
essly drunkenly led me to hi 
s flat off Baker Street soothe 
ed me with wise words and unfami 
liar drinks on his hard sofa the 
n took me in his bedroom to confir 
m my position face down in comfort 
able submission to a superior be 
nevolent authority in want of r 
eassurance that some one neede 
d him as much as he needed o 
ne taking for giving so th 
at is how I felt in lo 
ve with security 
so 


1967 - Cader 


so 
I was seventeen 
when my parents took m 
e to a hotel at the foot o 
f Cader Idris but we didnt c 
limb the mountain so five year 
s later Coss and I went there an 
d set off up the slope but never 
reached the peak as I twisted my a 
nkle unable to walk so he carried 
me down to the hotel where they 
thought us to be son and father 
so caring as he laid me in our 
bed and did those caring thi 
ngs to me in painful bliss 
of coming there to be 
a father and son 
so 


so 
we went together 
to the back streets of 
Elephant and Castle where 
we entered a red brick terra 
ced house and met a quiet doct 
or who took her into another roo 
m leaving me seated in the bare 
parlour alone with my fear for her 
but she was calm when she came out 
we paid him and travelled gently 
back to the flat I shared drew t 
he curtains and heard over and 
over a Vivaldi flute concert 
o much later she confessed 
for absolution she na 
med him Jonathon 
so 


so 
I was seventeen 
when my parents took m 
e to a hotel at the foot o 
f Cader Idris but we didnt c 
limb the mountain so five year 
s later Coss and I went there an 
d set off up the slope but never 
reached the peak as I twisted my a 
nkle unable to walk so he carried 
me down to the hotel where they 
thought us to be son and father 
so caring as he laid me in our 
bed and did those caring thi 
ngs to me in painful bliss 
of coming there to be 
a father and son 
so 


1967 - son 


so 
we went together 
to the back streets of 
Elephant and Castle where 
we entered a red brick terra 
ced house and met a quiet doct 
or who took her into another roo 
m leaving me seated in the bare 
parlour alone with my fear for her 
but she was calm when she came out 
we paid him and travelled gently 
back to the flat I shared drew t 
he curtains and heard over and 
over a Vivaldi flute concert 
o much later she confessed 
for absolution she na 
med him Jonathon 
so 


so 
Brian was eleven 
years older more fathe 
r than brother for me he t 
old the names of planes that 
flew over then made for them i 
cons of balsa and tissue hung fr 
om the ceiling not real enough s 
o he made them bigger with engines 
buzzing over fields but without hi 
m up there so he made himself pi 
lot and flew from our earth into 
his air with the power of fire 
bearing him up in the time o 
f his life till his plane 
fell where the sea hol 
ds him now still 
so 


so 
we went together 
to the back streets of 
Elephant and Castle where 
we entered a red brick terra 
ced house and met a quiet doct 
or who took her into another roo 
m leaving me seated in the bare 
parlour alone with my fear for her 
but she was calm when she came out 
we paid him and travelled gently 
back to the flat I shared drew t 
he curtains and heard over and 
over a Vivaldi flute concert 
o much later she confessed 
for absolution she na 
med him Jonathon 
so 


1967 - Brian 


so 
Brian was eleven 
years older more fathe 
r than brother for me he t 
old the names of planes that 
flew over then made for them i 
cons of balsa and tissue hung fr 
om the ceiling not real enough s 
o he made them bigger with engines 
buzzing over fields but without hi 
m up there so he made himself pi 
lot and flew from our earth into 
his air with the power of fire 
bearing him up in the time o 
f his life till his plane 
fell where the sea hol 
ds him now still 
so 


so 
I sent Kevin hom 
e from Florence and Co 
ss came to comfort me then 
when he left I met Erio int 
he Bar Santa Trinita and we lov 
ed one another I learnt Italian 
quickly and became a friend of h 
is friends until the night he came 
late from work and forced his way 
in me I sent him home packed my 
things ignored the phone and too 
k an early train to Milan flew 
back to Coss and my language 
and found a room a job and 
bought a car to get Ke 
vin back to love 
so 


so 
Brian was eleven 
years older more fathe 
r than brother for me he t 
old the names of planes that 
flew over then made for them i 
cons of balsa and tissue hung fr 
om the ceiling not real enough s 
o he made them bigger with engines 
buzzing over fields but without hi 
m up there so he made himself pi 
lot and flew from our earth into 
his air with the power of fire 
bearing him up in the time o 
f his life till his plane 
fell where the sea hol 
ds him now still 
so 


1971 - Erio 


so 
I sent Kevin hom 
e from Florence and Co 
ss came to comfort me then 
when he left I met Erio int 
he Bar Santa Trinita and we lov 
ed one another I learnt Italian 
quickly and became a friend of h 
is friends until the night he came 
late from work and forced his way 
in me I sent him home packed my 
things ignored the phone and too 
k an early train to Milan flew 
back to Coss and my language 
and found a room a job and 
bought a car to get Ke 
vin back to love 
so 


so 
Joe took us inh 
is van to a convent fo 
r a writing weekend I made 
Pat come too so that we coul 
d writhe under a rug in the va 
n on the way then in her cell th 
at night the nuns asleep we brok 
e many rules for the fun of the cl 
ash with serenity all round us but 
the following day a sterile wast 
e of words lost on the white pap 
er sheets while Pat wandered t 
he grounds alone and I wonde 
r whether that was when sh 
e conceived the idea o 
f becoming a nun 
so 


so 
I sent Kevin hom 
e from Florence and Co 
ss came to comfort me then 
when he left I met Erio int 
he Bar Santa Trinita and we lov 
ed one another I learnt Italian 
quickly and became a friend of h 
is friends until the night he came 
late from work and forced his way 
in me I sent him home packed my 
things ignored the phone and too 
k an early train to Milan flew 
back to Coss and my language 
and found a room a job and 
bought a car to get Ke 
vin back to love 
so 


1974 - nun 


so 
Joe took us inh 
is van to a convent fo 
r a writing weekend I made 
Pat come too so that we coul 
d writhe under a rug in the va 
n on the way then in her cell th 
at night the nuns asleep we brok 
e many rules for the fun of the cl 
ash with serenity all round us but 
the following day a sterile wast 
e of words lost on the white pap 
er sheets while Pat wandered t 
he grounds alone and I wonde 
r whether that was when sh 
e conceived the idea o 
f becoming a nun 
so 


so 
at the end of th 
e class David said to 
meet next week at a discr 
ete Kensington hotel where 
we were shown into a dimly lit 
room the winter home of his diff 
icult friend Jean Rhys who sat f 
ragile as a diamond in the rosy gl 
ow of a table lamp and spoke of be 
ing small but vital tributaries 
of the river of literature her w 
ords merging with the ringing 
of a bell carousel driven by 
a candle on the mantle the 
n when our hands met I 
started in shock 
so 


so 
Joe took us inh 
is van to a convent fo 
r a writing weekend I made 
Pat come too so that we coul 
d writhe under a rug in the va 
n on the way then in her cell th 
at night the nuns asleep we brok 
e many rules for the fun of the cl 
ash with serenity all round us but 
the following day a sterile wast 
e of words lost on the white pap 
er sheets while Pat wandered t 
he grounds alone and I wonde 
r whether that was when sh 
e conceived the idea o 
f becoming a nun 
so 


1975 - Jean 


so 
at the end of th 
e class David said to 
meet next week at a discr 
ete Kensington hotel where 
we were shown into a dimly lit 
room the winter home of his diff 
icult friend Jean Rhys who sat f 
ragile as a diamond in the rosy gl 
ow of a table lamp and spoke of be 
ing small but vital tributaries 
of the river of literature her w 
ords merging with the ringing 
of a bell carousel driven by 
a candle on the mantle the 
n when our hands met I 
started in shock 
so 


so 
I started to wri 
te in Hyde Park that s 
pring on pages torn from a 
notebook then while Kevin wa 
Ss away in the States for the s 
ummer I laid them out on the flo 
or of our flat in order to place 
the whole of the text in one space 
at one time make itself up as my m 
ind on display in a mirror of wo 
rds to have for myself the feeli 
ng of being by the autumn read 
y to read to others for comm 
ent then be startled to he 
ar Carol say the words 
found your voice 
so 


so 
at the end of th 
e class David said to 
meet next week at a discr 
ete Kensington hotel where 
we were shown into a dimly lit 
room the winter home of his diff 
icult friend Jean Rhys who sat f 
ragile as a diamond in the rosy gl 
ow of a table lamp and spoke of be 
ing small but vital tributaries 
of the river of literature her w 
ords merging with the ringing 
of a bell carousel driven by 
a candle on the mantle the 
n when our hands met I 
started in shock 
so 


1976 - Dividual 


so 
I started to wri 
te in Hyde Park that s 
pring on pages torn froma 
notebook then while Kevin wa 
Ss away in the States for the s 
ummer I laid them out on the flo 
or of our flat in order to place 
the whole of the text in one space 
at one time make itself up as my m 
ind on display in a mirror of wo 
rds to have for myself the feeli 
ng of being by the autumn read 
y to read to others for comm 
ent then be startled to he 
ar Carol say the words 
found your voice 
so 


so 
on the hill of t 
he Acropolis I sawar 
ound hole at my feet and a 
s I knelt to peer in my pen 
slipped from my pocket to land 
on rubbish lining the base of th 
e hollow I jumped down to get it 
then looked up at the light too hi 
gh to reach not wanting to shout I 
piled up the trash to give me he 
ight to grip the rock rim and ha 
ul myself out of the grave I g 
ave thanks to the gods for 1 
ending me strength to free 
my pen and the next da 
y to write Imago 
so 


so 
I started to wri 
te in Hyde Park that s 
pring on pages torn from a 
notebook then while Kevin wa 
Ss away in the States for the s 
ummer I laid them out on the flo 
or of our flat in order to place 
the whole of the text in one space 
at one time make itself up as my m 
ind on display in a mirror of wo 
rds to have for myself the feeli 
ng of being by the autumn read 
y to read to others for comm 
ent then be startled to he 
ar Carol say the words 
found your voice 
so 


1977 - Imago 


so 
on the hill of t 
he Acropolis I sawar 
ound hole at my feet and a 
s I knelt to peer in my pen 
slipped from my pocket to land 
on rubbish lining the base of th 
e hollow I jumped down to get it 
then looked up at the light too hi 
gh to reach not wanting to shout I 
piled up the trash to give me he 
ight to grip the rock rim and ha 
ul myself out of the grave I g 
ave thanks to the gods for 1 
ending me strength to free 
my pen and the next da 
y to write Imago 
so 


so 
we met a boy on 
Lindos who stared like 
a Greek but when Kevin met 
him found to be from Birming 
ham they went off together and 
later I was woken by a cat burgl 
ar of course it was they who fil 
ed my fear with wonder as the cat 
curled up between us then stretche 
d his brown body up as my hand s 
troked his neck to touch my deep 
need of his feline integrity s 
till so vital and present so 
no wonder that I find our 
other loves can see t 
he Darryl I love 
so 


so 
on the hill of t 
he Acropolis I sawar 
ound hole at my feet and a 
s I knelt to peer in my pen 
slipped from my pocket to land 
on rubbish lining the base of th 
e hollow I jumped down to get it 
then looked up at the light too hi 
gh to reach not wanting to shout I 
piled up the trash to give me he 
ight to grip the rock rim and ha 
ul myself out of the grave I g 
ave thanks to the gods for 1 
ending me strength to free 
my pen and the next da 
y to write Imago 
so 


1980 - Darryl 


so 
we met a boy on 
Lindos who stared like 
a Greek but when Kevin met 
him found to be from Birming 
ham they went off together and 
later I was woken by a cat burgl 
ar of course it was they who fil 
ed my fear with wonder as the cat 
curled up between us then stretche 
d his brown body up as my hand s 
troked his neck to touch my deep 
need of his feline integrity s 
till so vital and present so 
no wonder that I find our 
other loves can see t 
he Darryl I love 
so 


so 
Sue asked me to 
present Ulysses to her 
class which pleased and sc 
ared me but I did it then sh 
e invited me to come away with 
her to a cottage in Dorset for a 
week of writing without TV witho 
ut a phone just we two which scare 
d and pleased me so I went but fel 
t trapped out of place so took a 
train back to London which stopp 
ed at Salisbury where I had be 
come adult I broke my journe 
y to let the child within 
find freedom I rented 
a room and wrote 
so 


so 
we met a boy on 
Lindos who stared like 
a Greek but when Kevin met 
him found to be from Birming 
ham they went off together and 
later I was woken by a cat burgl 
ar of course it was they who fil 
ed my fear with wonder as the cat 
curled up between us then stretche 
d his brown body up as my hand s 
troked his neck to touch my deep 
need of his feline integrity s 
till so vital and present so 
no wonder that I find our 
other loves can see t 
he Darryl I love 
so 


1980 - Sue 


so 
Sue asked me to 
present Ulysses to her 
class which pleased and sc 
ared me but I did it then sh 
e invited me to come away with 
her to a cottage in Dorset for a 
week of writing without TV witho 
ut a phone just we two which scare 
d and pleased me so I went but fel 
t trapped out of place so took a 
train back to London which stopp 
ed at Salisbury where I had be 
come adult I broke my journe 
y to let the child within 
find freedom I rented 
a room and wrote 
so 


so 
a few days work 
at Bedford College the 
n long weekends at Hulse R 
oad forming BOK scaffold for 
this body of words to hang fro 
m trying to show the all that is 
in one at one place at one time 
the whole of existence radiating f 
rom one mind making it up from its 
touching it touches each one of 
us but there is only one at the 
centre of all encompassing all 
others an image in mind made 
to under stand the sky hel 
d up by thought on the 
earth a being ai 
so 


so 
Sue asked me to 
present Ulysses to her 
class which pleased and sc 
ared me but I did it then sh 
e invited me to come away with 
her to a cottage in Dorset for a 
week of writing without TV witho 
ut a phone just we two which scare 
d and pleased me so I went but fel 
t trapped out of place so took a 
train back to London which stopp 
ed at Salisbury where I had be 
come adult I broke my journe 
y to let the child within 
find freedom I rented 
a room and wrote 
so 


1981 - BOK 


so 
a few days work 
at Bedford College the 
n long weekends at Hulse R 
oad forming BOK scaffold for 
this body of words to hang fro 
m trying to show the all that is 
in one at one place at one time 
the whole of existence radiating f 
rom one mind making it up from its 
touching it touches each one of 
us but there is only one at the 
centre of all encompassing all 
others an image in mind made 
to under stand the sky hel 
d up by thought on the 
earth a being ai 
so 


so 
barefoot washing 
dishes in the kitchen 
of the cottage rented for 
my mother while I tried to w 
ork out how to meet the needs 
of the four of us she beside me 
drying up said why dont you just 
leave us all and go off somewhere 
to write on your own her voice tre 
mbling with fear and anger while 
her spaniel bitch barked and bar 
ked and she said thats right L 
ady you bite his heels and t 
hen was when I hated mysel 
f for the end of the l 
ove of my mother 
so 


so 
a few days work 
at Bedford College the 
n long weekends at Hulse R 
oad forming BOK scaffold for 
this body of words to hang fro 
m trying to show the all that is 
in one at one place at one time 
the whole of existence radiating f 
rom one mind making it up from its 
touching it touches each one of 
us but there is only one at the 
centre of all encompassing all 
others an image in mind made 
to under stand the sky hel 
d up by thought on the 
earth a being ai 
so 


1983 - Lady 


so 
barefoot washing 
dishes in the kitchen 
of the cottage rented for 
my mother while I tried to w 
ork out how to meet the needs 
of the four of us she beside me 
drying up said why dont you just 
leave us all and go off somewhere 
to write on your own her voice tre 
mbling with fear and anger while 
her spaniel bitch barked and bar 
ked and she said thats right L 
ady you bite his heels and t 
hen was when I hated mysel 
f for the end of the 1 
ove of my mother 
so 


so 
naked alone atop 
a dune on Playa del In 
gles I pondered my options 
to return to Tulse Hill to t 
ry to keep Darryl in my life o 
r buy the tiny cottage in Girton 
to live a loner who writes a bit 
I let a little detail set a change 
of course because the side sliding 
windows at Duck End were so cute 
I went back to the British winte 
r and by the spring found myse 
1f woken by the song of my b 
lackbird from the thatch o 
pposite and wanting to 
share that sound 
so 


so 
barefoot washing 
dishes in the kitchen 
of the cottage rented for 
my mother while I tried to w 
ork out how to meet the needs 
of the four of us she beside me 
drying up said why dont you just 
leave us all and go off somewhere 
to write on your own her voice tre 
mbling with fear and anger while 
her spaniel bitch barked and bar 
ked and she said thats right L 
ady you bite his heels and t 
hen was when I hated mysel 
f for the end of the 1 
ove of my mother 
so 


1991 - naked 


so 
naked alone atop 
a dune on Playa del In 
gles I pondered my options 
to return to Tulse Hill to t 
ry to keep Darryl in my life o 
r buy the tiny cottage in Girton 
to live a loner who writes a bit 
I let a little detail set a change 
of course because the side sliding 
windows at Duck End were so cute 
I went back to the British winte 
r and by the spring found myse 
1f woken by the song of my b 
lackbird from the thatch o 
pposite and wanting to 
share that sound 
so 


so 
there was a nois 
e from the empty cotta 
ge which shared my living 
room wall so I stepped into 
Duck End and walked past their 
window looked in to meet the wid 
e open friendly eyes of a young 
man looking out at me and I saw at 
once that here was a link forged t 
hat would survive meeting his wi 
fe and my search for a partner a 
nd their moving away and away 
almost losing touch but not 
quite yet I remain unable 
to fathom the reason I 
love Christopher 
so 


so 
naked alone atop 
a dune on Playa del In 
gles I pondered my options 
to return to Tulse Hill to t 
ry to keep Darryl in my life o 
r buy the tiny cottage in Girton 
to live a loner who writes a bit 
I let a little detail set a change 
of course because the side sliding 
windows at Duck End were so cute 
I went back to the British winte 
r and by the spring found myse 
1f woken by the song of my b 
lackbird from the thatch o 
pposite and wanting to 
share that sound 
so 


1992 - Christopher 


so 
there was a nois 
e from the empty cotta 
ge which shared my living 
room wall so I stepped into 
Duck End and walked past their 
window looked in to meet the wid 
e open friendly eyes of a young 
man looking out at me and I saw at 
once that here was a link forged t 
hat would survive meeting his wi 
fe and my search for a partner a 
nd their moving away and away 
almost losing touch but not 
quite yet I remain unable 
to fathom the reason I 
love Christopher 
so 


so 
the day came for 
the Friends of Kettles 
Yard to be shown the parts 
of Trinity I was eager to me 
et some friends not yet known 
that were there in their Sunday 
bests but one like me waiting in 
shirt and jeans by the Porters Lod 
ge neatly casually alone in the su 
n so alive so still the one I had 
to meet so we spoke met his frie 
nds saw Trinity drank at The E 
agle I spoke my mind left so 
alive knowing Lewis the on 
e so becoming the last 
love his my life 
so 


so 
there was a nois 
e from the empty cotta 
ge which shared my living 
room wall so I stepped into 
Duck End and walked past their 
window looked in to meet the wid 
e open friendly eyes of a young 
man looking out at me and I saw at 
once that here was a link forged t 
hat would survive meeting his wi 
fe and my search for a partner a 
nd their moving away and away 
almost losing touch but not 
quite yet I remain unable 
to fathom the reason I 
love Christopher 
so 


1993 - Trinity 


so 
the day came for 
the Friends of Kettles 
Yard to be shown the parts 
of Trinity I was eager to me 
et some friends not yet known 
that were there in their Sunday 
bests but one like me waiting in 
shirt and jeans by the Porters Lod 
ge neatly casually alone in the su 
n so alive so still the one I had 
to meet so we spoke met his frie 
nds saw Trinity drank at The E 
agle I spoke my mind left so 
alive knowing Lewis the on 
e so becoming the last 
love his my life 
so 


so 
Lewis and I bega 
n to circle one anothe 
r dancing without holding 
yet we touched and felt the 
gravity of the other an energy 
that forced the steps we thought 
we chose to take into the whirl 
of the world of our dance which le 
d us to a garden in Girton where o 
ur friends in a circle around sa 
w our hands holden as the cold g 
rey day let a slight ray of su 
n touch the rings so brief s 
o right the dance was done 
and we walked from the 
garden other one 
so 


so 
the day came for 
the Friends of Kettles 
Yard to be shown the parts 
of Trinity I was eager to me 
et some friends not yet known 
that were there in their Sunday 
bests but one like me waiting in 
shirt and jeans by the Porters Lod 
ge neatly casually alone in the su 
n so alive so still the one I had 
to meet so we spoke met his frie 
nds saw Trinity drank at The E 
agle I spoke my mind left so 
alive knowing Lewis the on 
e so becoming the last 
love his my life 
so 


2000 - marriage 


so 
Lewis and I bega 
n to circle one anothe 
r dancing without holding 
yet we touched and felt the 
gravity of the other an energy 
that forced the steps we thought 
we chose to take into the whirl 
of the world of our dance which le 
d us to a garden in Girton where o 
ur friends in a circle around sa 
w our hands holden as the cold g 
rey day let a slight ray of su 
n touch the rings so brief s 
o right the dance was done 
and we walked from the 
garden other one 
so 


so 
I forget now why 
I couldnt visit my mot 
her before she died I am n 
ot sure I knew how ill she w 
as but one day my sister calle 
d to say she had gone and I wand 
ered to a cemetery nearby to sit 
and wonder why I could not cry was 
it because she is so deep inside s 
he cannot be drawn or was it tha 
t she had been cruel to me and w 
as buried alive long ago in an 
y case there will come a day 
when I shall not be and th 
e dry well within made 
one with our ash 
so 


so 
Lewis and I bega 
n to circle one anothe 
r dancing without holding 
yet we touched and felt the 
gravity of the other an energy 
that forced the steps we thought 
we chose to take into the whirl 
of the world of our dance which le 
d us to a garden in Girton where o 
ur friends in a circle around sa 
w our hands holden as the cold g 
rey day let a slight ray of su 
n touch the rings so brief s 
o right the dance was done 
and we walked from the 
garden other one 
so 


2001 - ash 


so 
I forget now why 
I couldnt visit my mot 
her before she died I am n 
ot sure I knew how ill she w 
as but one day my sister calle 
d to say she had gone and I wand 
ered to a cemetery nearby to sit 
and wonder why I could not cry was 
it because she is so deep inside s 
he cannot be drawn or was it tha 
t she had been cruel to me and w 
as buried alive long ago in an 
y case there will come a day 
when I shall not be and th 
e dry well within made 
one with our ash 
so 


so 
mother is too de 
ep in me to be describ 
ed by an event for we are 
all our mothers all the time 
this book is my mother and ia 
m the mother of this book who tr 
ies to express herself by means 
of the words she found on the page 
s she devoured all her life a book 
of books that wanted understandi 
ng so she made me her self to se 
t me a part in the world of wo 
rds that sustained her until 
she could read no more and 
left her books closed 
her eyes at last 
so 


so 
I forget now why 
I couldnt visit my mot 
her before she died I am n 
ot sure I knew how ill she w 
as but one day my sister calle 
d to say she had gone and I wand 
ered to a cemetery nearby to sit 
and wonder why I could not cry was 
it because she is so deep inside s 
he cannot be drawn or was it tha 
t she had been cruel to me and w 
as buried alive long ago in an 
y case there will come a day 
when I shall not be and th 
e dry well within made 
one with our ash 
so 


2001 - mother 


so 
mother is too de 
ep in me to be describ 
ed by an event for we are 
all our mothers all the time 
this book is my mother and ia 
m the mother of this book who tr 
ies to express herself by means 
of the words she found on the page 
s she devoured all her life a book 
of books that wanted understandi 
ng so she made me her self to se 
t me a part in the world of wo 
rds that sustained her until 
she could read no more and 
left her books closed 
her eyes at last 
so 


life 


sentences 


